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the lukewarm became furious. The two sieges had overwhelmed them with weariness ; nothing progressed ; it were far better to engage in battle ! Thus, many of the men disbanding, wandered over the country, but at the rumour of the armament they returned.
Matho leaped with joy, crying out:
"At last!   At last!"
The resentment which he had centred upon Salammbd now vented itself upon Hamilcar. His hatred now perceived for its object a settled prey; and as vengeance became more easy to conceive, ho almost fancied he had attained, and already rejoiced in it.. At the same time he was possessed by a deeper tenderness and devoured by a keener desire.
Now he saw himself in the midst of the soldiers, brandishing the Suffete's head upon a pike. Then in the chamber with the purple couch, holding the maiden in his arms, covering her face with kisses, stroking caressingly her splendid long black hair ; and this vision, which he knew could not be realised, tortured him. He swore to himself, since his comrades had named him Schalischim, to carry on the war, and the certainty that he would never return from it made him determine to render it pitiless.
He sought out Spendius in his tent, and said to him :
" You take your men ! I shall bring mine ! "Warn Autharhus ! We are lost if Hamilcar attacks us ! Do you hear me ? Arise ! "
Spendius remained stupified before this authorita-tive air. Matho had habitually permitted himself to be led, and the fits of passion he had previously